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NEW  CITIZEN  DOGGEREL; 

Being  an  account  of  the  wonderful  escape  of  some  “respecta- 
ble Old  Citizens”  from  Golden’s  Point,  June  14, 1846. 


Old  Williams  and  his  plund’ring  crew. 
Late  bragg’d  they’d  march  into  Nauvoo. 
lie  gathered  all  the  men  he  could — 

■On  Golden’s  Point  in  arms  they  stood; 

He  said  he  would  destroy  the  Temple, 

And  on  the  Mormon  remnant  trample; — 
He  told  his  gaftg  that  in  Nauvoo, 

There  could  not  be  but  Mormons  few; 

That  e’en  New  Settlers  and  all, 

Into  their  warlike  hands*. should  fall; — 
What  though  we  say  to  them  “keep  still,” 
When  we’re  in  town,  who’ll  stop  our  will? 
And  when  the  cloud  of  plunder  lowers, 
Boys,  recollect,  they  ha ve  full  stores! 

Our  Mormon  robbing,  heretofore, 

Was  d -d  dull  business — they’re  so  poor. 

Now  here’s  a chance,  make  up  old  times, 
For  in  Nauvoo  ’tis  said  there  ’s  Dimes. 

They  all  cried  out: — Your  words  we  heed; 
But  once  in  town  <j!ha  dr— n for  creed! 
There  they  stood,  deluded  fools, 

Clinching  tighter  their  war  tools. 

E’en  Roosevelt’s  face  of  brandy, 

Look’d  streaked,  like  a sugar  candy, 

With  the  blue  of  rum  and  the  pale  of  gin. 
As  though  he  heard  the  battle’s  din. 

They  felt  how  great  would  be  their  glory 
When  Tom  C.  Sharp  should  print  the  story-. 
The  very  men  they  fear’d  the  most, 
Markham,  and  Capt.  Backenstos, 

Old  Williams  said  had  gone  away; 

So  now’s  the  hour  and  now’s  the  day; — 
Now  boys,  just  take  a drink  of  whiskey, 
’Twill  make  you  active,  bold  and  frisky. 
And  when  they’d  speechified  around, 

Old  Williams  stretched  upon  the  ground; 
But  while  he  slept  his  nffid  was  toss’d  , 
With  dreams  of  Mormons,  Backenstos. 

If  they  were  gone,  to  mob’s  a frolic; 

But  being  near,  he  ’woke  with  cholic; 

For  soon  his  spies,  with  words  of  fear, 
Pour’d  doleful  news  into  his  ear. 

The  minds  of  New  Settlers  and  all. 

Was,  “by  our  homes  we’ll  stand  or  fall;” 
And  law  in  Hancock  shall  prevail. 

Or  mobs  shall  die  without  a waik 
This  did  give  him  much  alarm; 

Dispelled  his  brav’ry  like  a charm. 

He  found  the  people  of  Nauvoo — 

New  Citizens  and  Mormons  too — 

Were  ready  any  time  to  meet  him, 

With  blue  Galena  pills  to  greet  him! 

He  thought  the  Mormons,  small  and  great, 
Had  nearly  all  forsook  the  State; 

And  those  who’d  bought  their  homes  & lands 
Wou}d  aid  him  in  his  plund’ring  plans; — j 

But  soon  he  found  out  to  his  cost, 

That  he  had“reckon’d  without  his  host;” — j 
Before  the  beams  of  rising  day, 

Had  drove  the  mists  of  mom  away, 
'Confusion  seized  them,  and  they  fled, 

In  paths  they  knew’  not  whither  led: — 

Some  to  Carthage  crossed  the  plain; 

Some  tried  hard  their  homes  to  gain; 

Some  stood  still  with  looks  forlorn,  i 
Cursed  the  day  that  they  were  horn,  > 

And  hid  themselves  among  some  corn 1 ^ 

And  when  the  sun  rose  high  in  view, 

They  fearful  looked  towards  Nauvoo; 


|But,  ah!  what’s  that  dark  c row'd  in  sight? 

’Tis  Backenstos!  they  cry  in  flight; 

I And  all  of  those  whose  legs  were  limber 
| Broke  for  the  nearest,  tallest  timber;-—  ’ 
i Now  it  turns  out,  from  children’s  prattle, 
i That  this“dark  crowd”was  a gang  of  cattle! 
I 1 he  moral  of  this  should  be  kept  in  view 
! That  “the  wicked  flee  when  none  pursue*.” 
i We  could  repeat  here  how  they  forted, 
j In  the  Court-house,  as  reported: 

How  with  books  of  record,  tables,  chairs, 
j They  built  breast  high  to  calm  their  fears- 
! And  how-  at  dusk  they  all  did  scatter, 
j At  the  noise  of  some  oxen’s  clatter, 
j W-e  forbear  now  ever  to  recall, 

As  you’ll  find  the  story  in  Sharp’s  Signal/ 

| We  give  them  this  advice:  ever  thus  retire, 
i For  if  you  don’t,  our  w'ord  is — Fire! 


||  THE  BOYS  OF  NAUVOO. 

|j r I’M  tell  you  about  a War  meeting 
i!  That  has  made  all  the  mobers  look  blue, 
Which  has  lately  been  held  in  this  city 
;By  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo. 


ji  OM  Williams  camped  out  on  the  prairie, 
j With  a drunken,  mean  mobocrat  crew. 

And  swore  that  he’d  march  in  and  butcher 
( All  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo. 


The  Sheriff  then  call’d  out  his  posse — 
Good  heavens!  oh  then  the  dust  flew; 

; All  heaven  and  earth  seemed  moving 
From  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoof 


j The  Germans  also  came  raving, 

; And  quickly  they  raised  a flag  too — 

| Like  horses  rushed  forward  for  battle — 
Good  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo. 

i On  Sunday  the  sun  shone  in  splendor, 
And  bravely  w<e  marched  the  streets  thro’: 
For  the  battlefield  w e were  all  ready— 

! All  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo. 

j The  ladies,  they  flocked  to  the  windows, 
' Dressed  in  purple  and  green  and  true  blue — 
To  show  how  they’d  stick  for  good  order 
And  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo. 

The  mobers  then  fled  back  to  Carthage, 
Except  it  was  merely  a few — 
j Who  hid  from  our  gallant  Committee 
For  the  noble  brave  boys  -of  Nauvoo. 


Poor  McCauley  then  burst  out  a crying, 
And  tears  flowed  freely  as  the  dew — 

For  he  heard  that  the  Sheriff  was  coming 
With  the  noble  brave  boys -of  Nauvoo. 


The  mobers  for  home  then  all  scampered, 
And  the  streak  that  they  left  was  quite  blue; 

For  as  soon  would  they  fight  against  thun- 
As  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo.  [der 

Farewell  now  to  all  the  mob  party — 
Remember  this  one  thing  or  two, 

That  the  blood,  bone  and  sinew’,  still  lies 
All  the  noble  brave  boys  of  Nauvoo.  [in 
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